

If for his tender here I make feme flay. Lie dmm. 

Ok Whit baft thou done?Thou haft miftaken quire 
And Uid the louc iuyce on feme true loues fight ; 
Of thy mifprifiOLi 3 mu ft perforce enfue 
Some true loue turtfd^nd not a falfc tum T d true, 

J?*f ,Thcn fate ore-rulcs/har one man holding troth, 
A million faile, confounding oath on oath. 

Oh. About the wood.goe fwifter then the winde, 
And Helena Athene iookc thou fin etc. 
Alt fancy fickc fhe k y and pale of checre , 
With fighes of !oue,that cofts the frefh bloud dear* 
By iome illufion Tee thou bring her heere > 
lie charmc his eyes again ft flic doth appeare. 

Rob** Igo*Igo,lookehowIgoe T 
Swifter then arrow from the Tartars bowe. Sxit. 
% Ob, Flower of this purple die , 
Hit with Cupds archery, 
Sinkein apple of his eye. 
When his louc he doth efpie, 
Let her fliine as glor ioufly 
As the^Vw** of the sky. 
When thou wak'ft iffhebeby, 
Beg of her for icm edy. 

Enter Puck*. 

Puck: Captainc of our Fairy band, 
Heknais hecreathand, 
And the youth, miftooke by me^ 
Pleading for a Louers fee. 
Shall we their fond Pageant fee ? 
Lord, what fooles thele mortals be ! 

Ok S tand a fide; the noy i e th ey make, 
Will c^u^Demetrim to awake. 

Packf Then will two at once wooe. one, 
That muft needs be fport alone : 
And thofe things doe beft plcafe mt , 
That befall prcpofterojufly - 

Enter Lyfander and Hefetta. 
Lyf Why fhould you think f I fhould wooc an fcjorn ? 
Scorne and derifion neuer comes in teares : 
Looke when 1 vow i weepe ; and vowes lb borne, 
In their natiuity all truth appeared 
How can thefe things in me>feeme leorne to you? 
Bearing the badge of faith to prone them true* 

HeL You doe aduance your cunning more & more , 
When truth kils truth, Oltmclifh holy fray J 
Thcfe vowes are Hcrmt&t* Will you giue her ore? 
Weigh oath with oath,and you will nothjng weigh, 
Your vowes to her, and me, (put in two Icales ) 
Will euen weighed both as Iighcas tales. 

Lyf I bad no Judgement* when to her I fwore. 
HeL Nor none in my mmdemow you giue her ore. 
Lyf Demnrimlaues her,and he loues not you .^4, 
Dem, O Hf/^,godde{re,nimph,pcrfc^^ diuine, 
To whatmy : loue,fhall I compare thine eyne! 
Chr i frail —addy, O bsw ripe in fbow, 
Tby lips,thofe killing cherries, tempting grow t 
That pure congealed white 3 high Tmtrm fnow*, 
Fan'd with the Eafterne winde, turnes to a crow. 
When thou hold ft vp thy ban d . O let me kiffe 
ThisPrmcefTe of pure wlike ? this feale of bliffe. 

heiL O fpight / O hell ! I fee you are all bene 
To fet agaiaft mc 3 for your merriment : 
If you were ciuill, and knew currcfie , 
You would not doe me thus much injury. 


Can you not hate mc, as I know you doe, 
But you muft ioytic in foulcs to mocke me to? 
Ifyouarcmen, as men you are in {how 
You would not vfe a gentle Lady fo | * 
To vow, and fwtare, and fuperpraife mypa rtl 
When I am fure you hate me with your hearts' 
You both are K\uz\s .zndlouz Hermia* 
And now both Riuals t© mocke Helena, 
A trim exploit,a manly enterpi \zt 5 
To conjure teares vp in a poore maids eyes 
With youi derifion; none of noble fort 
Would fo offend a Virgin, and extort 
A poore foulcs patience, all to make you fp 0ru 
Lyf*. You arc vnkind Demttnn^hz notfo* 
For you lontHermia 3 this you know I know • * 
And here with all good will,with all my heart, 
In Herm/*s loue I yeeld you vp my port* 
And yours of Helena, to me bequeath, 
Whom I do Ioue,and will do to my death. 
/frANeuer did mockers waft more idle bretL 
Dem. L) fander ,kecp thy Hetmia y \ will nonei 
If ere I lou J d her,al! that loue is gone* 
My heart to her, but as gueft-wife foiourn'd, 
And now to Hdtnix is home rcturn'd, 
There to remains 
Lyf It is not fo. 

DrDifparage not the faith thou doft not know 
Left to thy perill thou abide it deare. 
Lookc where thy Loue comes ^yonder is ihy dcarc. 

Enter H?rmia % 

Hen Dark night,that from the eye his funaion takcj 
The care moie quicke of apprehenfion jmkes , 
Wherein it doth impaire the feeing fen fe , 
Ir paies the he^ng double recompence. 
Thou art not by rhme eye, Lyfander found , 
M ine care (I chanke it) brought me to that found, 
But why vnkindly didftthou leaucme fo? 

Ljfan. Why fhould hec flay wh©rn Loue doth prefli 
Her, What loue could preffe Lyfander horn my fidel 
Lyf Lyfander s loue (that would not let him bide) 
Faire Helen* \ who more cngilds t he night, 
Then all yon fieri coes, and eiesof light* 
Why (cek'ftthoume? Could not this make thee knovs, 
The hate I bare thee,madc!neleaue theefo? 

Her n You fpeake not as you thinke ; it cannot be, 
HeL Loe, fhe is one of this confederacy , 
Now I perceiue they haue eonioyn'd all three, 
To fafliion this falfc jport in fpight of me. 
Iniur Sous Hermia, rrpft vngratcfuli maid , 
Haue you confpir'd, haue you with thefe contriu'd 
To bake me, with this foule derifion ? 
Is ail the counfell thatwe two haucft>ar'd s 
The fitters vowes, the hourcs that we haue fpenr, 
When 

wee haue chid the hafty footed time, 
For parting vs ; O, t* all forgot ? 
All fchooledaiesfriend/hip^hild-bood innocence? 
We Hermia^like two Artificial! gods, 
Haue with our needtes^reated both one flower, 
Both on onefamplcr,fitttng ouenc cwftnon* 
Both warbling of one fong,both in one key ; 
As if our hailds,oijr fide sluices, and mindes 
Had bcenc incorporate. So we grew together. 
Like to a doubletrherry, feeraing parted 7 
But yet a vnion in partition , 


William Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies 


. AMidfofymer ffighis 'Dreame. 


ITT 


S?htwof«m;ng.bodi«bu t oneh« tt , 
5 If the firft life coars in Heraldry, 

j[3 Will you rent our ancient louc afunder^ 
T©ioyoe r " 


„ with men in f corning your poore friend ? 
isnotftiendly.'cis not M^enly. 


nut fese wcli as l ^ thidc ^ U f ° r ^ 
tLrHI tedoe feelethe iaittrie. 

m 1 am acTi32ed zt y° ux P &ffionate words ^ 

■ Tf^eyottDOE }Ic feeme-i that you feorne me. 

hi Haue you not fet Ljfaderps in fcorac 
TnfollW^^ d praifemy eics ano face ? 
And made yotirather \*m 7 Dtmnrim ' 
/Who cuen but now did fpurne me with his toote) 
To call me goddcffe.nimph.diuinc^nd rare, 
Preaou^cekftiail? Wherefore fpeakes hcthis 
To her he hates? And wherefore doth hjfmdeT 
Demcymir [ O ue(fo rich within his loule) 
4nd tender me (ForfoochJ afFe6tiop f 
Butbyyour fetting oD,by yourconfent ? 
Whac though I be not ib in grace a*you ? 
^ohuDgvpon with lonc,fofoicunace ? 
fBiitmifcrablemoft/oloue vnlouMj 
you fhould pittie^rathcr then defpife* 

ffer t 1 vnctefftaud not what you meatte by thb, 

HiL Ijdoe^erfcuerjcountcrfeit fad lookes, 
Make mouthes vpon me when I turnc my bac kc, 
Winke each at othcr,hold the fwecte ieft vp : 
This fport well carried^ 11 be chronicled. 
Ifyou haue any pittiejgrace.or manners, 
You would not make me fuch an argument : 
Bucfsieyewell/tis partly mine owne fault, 
Which death or abiince foone fhall remedic* 

Lyf Stay gentle Heie/t# t hc&re my excufe. 
My loue^my life^y foule/aire Helena, 

HtL O excellent ! 

Her, SwcetCjdo not fcorne her fo, 

Bern* If fhe cannot entreate,! can compel!. 

Lyf* Thou canft compel ^no more then fhe cntrcare* 
Xhy threats haue no raorc ftrength then her wcakpraife. 
Helcn y \ loue theejby my lite I t\pc\ 
Ifweareby that which I wil} lofe for thee, 
To prouc hnn falfejthat faies I loue thee not. 

Dm* T fay,I loue thee more then he tap do, 

Lyf If thou fay fo,with-drawandproueit too* 

Dem. Q^ick,come, 

Her. Lyfanderj*\\\ztzto tends all this ? 

Lyf Away,you£rfc«pr. 

r Dem. NOjOOjSirjfeeme to brcake loofc ; 
Take on as you would follow, 
But yet come not: you area tame man,go* 

Lyf Hang off thou cat,thou bur; vile thing let loofe > 
Or I will ftiake thee from me like a ferpent. 

Her. Why are you growne fo rude ? 
What change is thisfweete Loue ? 

Lyf Thy loue? out tawny Tartar put 
Out loathed medicine; O hated poifon hence* 

Her. Do younotkft? 

HeL Yes foothjandfodoyou, 

Lyf Dtpftctrnm I will keepe my word with thee : 

Dem* I would I had your bond : for Tperceiue 
A weake bond hold* ybu> He not truft you£r word* T > 

Iff. What^o«idthftf*icf,{lrtobtti kill faerdeftdV 
Although 1 hace her, He riot hat toe her fo/ ' fc/otl 

Her* What,can you do me gtwtit featm^ then hatef 


Hate me,whcrefore?Ome j what n ewes my Louc? 

Am not I Hermm ? Arc not you Lyfimder? 

I am as faire now,as I was ere while. 

Since night you lou'drnejyct fince night you left me. 

Why then you left me (O the gods forbid 

In earned, fhall 1 fay ? 

Lyf I,by my life; 
And aeucr diddefireto fee thee more. 
Therefore be ont of hope,of queftion^of doubt ; 
Be certaine 3 noLli^ng truer : 'tis no ieft 1 
That I doe hate thee, and loue Helen*. 

Her t Ome,you lugkr 7 you cankcrbloffome^ 
You thecfeof lope^ What, haue you come by night. 
And flolne my loues heart from him ? 

HeL Fine y hit h : 
Haue you no moJdly,uo maiden fliame, 
No touch of bafhfulncife f What 5 will you tearc 
Impatient anfwers from my gentle tongue ? 
Fie>rlc 3 you counteifcit^you pur>pet 3 you. 

Her. Puppet ? why io ? I^that way goes the qanie- 
Now I peixciucthat flic hafcfc made compare 
Betweeue our ftatures^lhc hath vrg'd her height, 
And with her perlopage.her tajl pcrfonage 
Her height (forfooth) flie hath preuaU'd with him* 
And are you growne fo high in bh eftceme? 
Btfcaufe I am io d warfilh, and fo Low ? 
How low am I, thou painted M^y-polc ?Speake^ 
How low am I? I am not yet fo low, 
But that my uailes can reach vnto thine eyes. 

HeL I pray you chough you mocke mc^gentlemen, 
Let her not hurt me; I was neucr curft : 
I haue no gift at all inflirewiHinefTe; 
I am a right maidc for my cowardize j. 
Let her not fir ike me ; you perhaps may thinke, 
Becaufe fnt b lomcthing lower then my fclfe, 
That lean match her, 

Her. Lower? harkeagaine- 

BeL G©od Hermm^io not be fo bitter with me, 
I cuermorc did loucyoujfmarid, 
Did cuer keepe your counfeh, neuer wronged you > 
Saue that in loue vnco Demetrim y 
I told him ofyour ftealth vnto this wood* 
He followed you/or louc I followed him. 
But he hath chid me hence^nd thr earned n^e 
To firikc me,fpurnc n:c^nay to kill me too \ 
And iiQw,fo you will let me quiet go^ 
To ^thrns will I bear e my folly backe* 
And follow' you no further, I et me go. 
You fee how fimpje^and how fond I zm* 

Hen Why get you gone ; who ift that binders you 

HeL A fnoiifh hrar:,that I leaue hei e behinde. 

Her. What,with Ljfiatderl 

Hen WithDemetrim. 

Lyf. Be not afraid^'he (ball not harme thee Helena, 
Dim*. No fir*fhe flhatl not, though you rake her part 
HeL O when fbe's angry ^fhe is keene and Chrc vvd, 

She was a vixen.whcti fhe went to fchoole, 

And though fhe be but little,{beis fierce, 

fkr. Little againe ?-N**hing but low and little ? 

Why will y ou fuffer her co flout me thus ? 

Let me come to her. mu 

Lyf Qet you gone yon dwarfe, 

You mmmm % of hindring knot-graffe made, 

You bead 3 you acornr, 

De m^iYiou are too officious, 

In her bchalfe that fcoiaea your fer Bices, 

T 


